$6 The TmN $Ht RinfoeWt 

She u tak «flrongnotc ofm C ; 

Hhe ^ffj***«* beutc0us Morne 
AbrX^ J the yearc; P refcnts me with 
A brace ofhorfes.twofuch Steeds might well 
Be b y a paire of Kings backt,ina FieW 
That their crownes cities tride: Alas, alas 
P ooreCoicn Pa/amon^oorc prifoner,tbou 
So little dream'ft upon my fortune, that 
a huu thmkft thy felfe, the happier thing to be 
ncate E*m/ia,aie thou deem’ft at Tbels, 

And therein wretched, although free ; But if 
I hou knevv’ft my Miflrisbreathdon me,and that 
*, car d her language , livde iq her eycj OCoz 
W hat paffion would cnclofc thee* 

Enter M 0H t of a Bh^ with hit Shades ; benit 

his (iji at Arcite. 

Falamou. Tray tor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion, if thefe fignes . 

prifonment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
I, and the iuftice of my love would make tbee 
A confcft Traytor,o thou moft perfidious 
Toat ever gently lookd the voydes of honour. 

That eu’r bore gentle Token j falftft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin,ca!M thou hir thine? 
lie prove it m my Shackles, with thefe hands. 

Void of appointmcntjthat thou Iy'd,and art 

A very theefe in love.a Chaffy Lord 

Nor worth the name of villainc ; had I a Sword 

And thefe houfe clogges away. 

Are, Deere Cofin Palamon, 

T/il. Cofbner Archest me language, fuels 
As thou haft fhewd me fcate. 

Arc, Not finding in 
..The circuit of my brcaft,any grofle ftuflfe 
To forme me like your blazon, holds me to 
This gentleneffe ofanfwcr,tis your paffion 
That thus miftake$,the which tc you being enemy. 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, aiud feoneftic 


Thfi#> Xoblt ' Tl 

I cherifh ,and depend faite Coz 

You skip them in . pray be plcaf’d 

lie maintaine my hour eriefc*,fincethac 

To ^ingenctous 
Ofa true Gentleman. 

Fat. That thou durft Arctte. « a d V crtif’d 

Arc. My COW Co 2 ,yoohavcbtenewd> > 

How tnucb l dare.y’ave fecne me uft "jy Swoi 
A gain ft th'advicc of fcare: fure of another 
You would notheare me doubted, but your filence 
Should breake out,though l’th Sanctuary. 

I havefecne you move in fuch a place, which well 

Micht iuftitie your manhood,you were calld ( 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeUs not 
Ifany day ic rayne : Their valiant temper 
Men loofc when they encline to trecherie, 

And then they fight like compclid Beares, would fly 

Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman.you might as well 
Speake this, and art it in your Glafle,as to 
His earc,which now dildaines y ou. 

•Pal. Comeuptotne, 

Quit me of thefe cold Gy ves,give me a Sword 

Though it be ruftie,and the charity ^ 

Of one meale lend roejCome before me then 

A good Sword in thy band, and doe but lay 

That Emily is thine, I will forgive 

The trcfpalfc thou haft done me,yea my life 

If then thou carry’c,and brave foules in fliades 

That have dyde manly, which will feeke of me 

Some newes from earth, they fhall get none but this 

That thou art brave, and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawtborne houfe. 

With counfaile of the night, I will be here 
With wholcfomc viands ; thefe impediments 






Will 
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